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Popular to contrary belief, it is not all that easy to put together a comic book. I’m not saying this to try your 
garner any sympathy on my behalf; far from it. As crazy as it gets оп my end from time to time, I always have fun with 
it. I just want you to know that there's a lot more to it than what you see here on the surface. 


Pm saying this mostly because I want to find a nice way to segue into yet another ‘credit where credit is due” 
riff. Гус always thought it important to thank the people who helped out in one way or another in getting you (and /or 
your project) on your way. Like, for example, if I, for one reason or another, neglected to point out that my good friend, 
Jonboy Meyers, was responsible for the beautiful illustration at the top of the “blah, blah, blah...” page last issue (and 
this issue too! look! up there!), then I would definitely want to correct that in this issue and print his name in bold dou- 
ble caps JONBOY MEYERS to make up for my mistake. 


But this time around the folks I really wanted give a shout out to are the guys at Image. 


When Mike and I first started Tellos, we had no idea what we were doing. Though we’d each been in the 
industry for a few years by then, there were many steps of the process that were just alien to us, We were lost. And the 
gang that was then Image were not what you'd call helpful. At times it even seemed that they were as lost as we were! It 
was really because of people like our colorist and pal, Paul Mounts, and Tony Kelly at Kell-O Graphics, that those first 
few issues of Tellos ever made it out at all! After a while, Mike and I got the hang of what was needed, but it was a 
rocky journey that could’ve been made a lot easier. 


Flash forward to today and, man, I сап'ї say enough good things about the current Image! Under the guidance 
of Eric Stephenson, this is finally а tightly run ship. Or a well-oiled machine. Or а finely tuned clock. I don’t know 
which metaphor I wanna go with here, but I think you get my meaning. With this mini series, it was really a pleasure to 
have Image on board (I guess ГІЇ go with the ship thing....), watching out for us and fostering each issue along to com- 
pletion. Егіс and Clay, making sure that everyone was on the same page (in some cases literally) and that the lines of 
communication were always open. Jon and Joe, making sure that everything got where it needed to go. And--and I can’t 
thank these guys enough!--Brett and Allen, for their awesome layout and design work. Thanks, you guys! You made it 
easy. 


There are other people to thank--there always are--and I should start with Howard. Howard and I have been 
friends now for maybe six years and, while others shunned and resented him for getting out of comics and going into 
advertising some years ago, I applauded him and we continued to talk about working together one day. When he finally 
became bored of that 9 to 5 world, he said he was ready to do that Tellos story I had waiting for him. He drew it fast. In 
a Flash, you might say. Sadly, it took me nearly three years to finally get it published. But here it is. Thanks, Howard, 
for а spectacular job. Whaddaya wanna do next? 


Thanks also to Howard's Flash partner, Livesay, for bringing his beautiful inks along for this little trip down 
the rabbit hole. 


Thanks to my pal, Dr. Bob Bruhn, for being the model (both physically and characteristically) for Jared's Dr. 
Bob. 


And to You, Constant Reader (apologies to Stephen King), for keeping Tellos alive. See ya next time! 


—todd 
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BUT THEY ARE CERTAIN, AND 
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50 PEOPLE IN GENERAL WERE 
USUALLY CAREFUL OF WHAT THEY 
SAID AND WHO THEY SAID IT TO, 
APPREHENSIVE OF NEW FACES, AND 
WARY OF TRAVELING TO NEW PLACES. 
BUT ALL THIS BEING SAID PEOPLE 
STILL LIVED NORMAL LIVES, WORKING 
HARD, RAISING FAMILIES, ÉT CETERA 
ET CETERA. 
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WHEN TOMORROW STARTS WITHOUT ME 
AND I'M NOT THERE TO SEE 
IF THE SUN SHOULD RISE AND FIND YOUR EYES 
ALL FILLED WITH TEARS FOR ME. 


I WISH SO MUCH YOU WOULDN'T CRY 
THE WAY YOU DID TODAY. 
WHILE THINKING OF THE MANY THINGS 
WE DIDN'T GET TO SAY. 


I KNOW HOW MUCH YOU LOVE ME 
Ав MUCH AS I LOVE YOU. 
AND EACH TIME THAT YOU THINK OF ME 
I KNOW YOU'LL MISS ME TOO. 


BUT WHEN TOMORROW STARTS WITHOUT ME 
PLEASE TRY TO UNDERSTAND, 
THAT AN ANGEL CAME AND CALLED MY NAME, 
AND TOOK ME BY THE HAND. 


AND SAID MY PLACE WAS READY, 
IN HEAVEN FAR ABOVE, 
AND THAT ГО HAVE TO LEAVE BEHIND, 
ALL THOSE I DEARLY LOVED. 


BUT WHEN I WALKED THOUGH HEAVEN'S GATES, 
I FELT SO MUCH AT HOME. 
WHEN GOD LOOKED DOWN AND SMILED AT ME, 
FROM HIS GREAT GOLDEN THRONE. 


HE SAID " THIS IS ETERNITY, 
AND ALL I PROMISED YOU." 
TODAY FOR LIFE ON EARTH IS PAST, 
BUT HERE IT STARTS ANEW. 


I PROMISE NO TOMORROW, 
FOR TODAY WILL ALWAYS LAST, 
AND SINCE EACH DAY'S THE SAME WAY, 
THERE'S NO LONGING FOR THE PAST. 


$0 WHEN TOMORROW STARTS WITHOUT МЕ, 
DON'T THINK WE'RE FAR APART. 
FOR EVERY TIME YOU THINK OF МЕ, 
I'M RIGHT THERE IN YOUR HEART. 


